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remember that the last struggle was, as it were, the third chapter
in the story of satyagraha. When the first chapter came to a ckae,
we, at any rate I, had thought that it was definitely the last.
When the time came for the second chapter to open, many
friends said to me : "Now who will fight? The community'
cannot be expected to put forth so much strength every time,"
I laughed when I heard this. My faith in truth was unshakable
and I replied, "The people, having tasted once the joy of struggle,
will fight now with even greater zeal." And that was precisely
what happened. On the first occasion, a hundred or two hundred
Indians went to gaol The second time, not only did hundreds
court imprisonment, but the whole of Natal woke up and leaders
came from there to join the struggle. The fight dragged on,
but the morale never went down and we advanced. When it
came to launching the last fight, I heard only talk of defeat*
"Every time the Government deceives you," they said, "and you
allow yourself to be imposed upon and the people's interests suffer.
This will never do." I had to listen to bitter words like these.
I knew only too well that neither I nor anyone else had any
remedy against the Government's foul play. If, after we have
accepted a promissory note, the signatory refuses to honour it or
confesses his inability to do so, how are we to blame? To me
it was clear that, if the Government broke its promise, though we
would have to put in greater efforts, it would have to yield all the
more. The longer the time taken to repay a debt, the heavier
the burden becomes. This unalterable law applies to both material
and moral obligations* My reply at that time was, "Satyagraha
is a kind of struggle m which there can be no defeat and no
cause for regret A man can only become stronger through the
struggle. He suffers no exhaustion and at every stage he gains
fresh strength* If truth be on our side, the Indian community
will work harder this time and earn an even more glorious name-"
When I made this reply, I never dreamt that 20,000 poor
Indians would arise and make their own and their country's name
immortal. General Botha observed in the course of a speech that
the whites had not been able to start and conduct the kind of strike
that the Indians had done this time. This fight was joined by
women and by many young boys of sixteen, so that the campaign
became much more of a moral struggle, South African Indians
became the talk of the world. In India, rich and poor, young
and old, men and women, kings and labourers, Hindus, Muslims,
Parsis, Christians, citizens of Bombay, Madras, Calcutta and
Lahore—all were roused, became fexaSiar irith our history and

